ENCOUNTERING OF SIX WITHIN A WOOD

sudden   flight   into   the   deeper   recesses   of   the
wood.

Thus deprived, Kai Lung moved from the shadow
of the trees and sought the track, to see if by chance
he from whom they fled might turn to his advantage.
On the road he found one who staggered behind a
laborious wheel-barrow in the direction of Loo-chow.
At that moment he had stopped to take down the
sail, as the breeze was bereft of power among the
obstruction of the trees, and also because he was
weary.

" Greeting/' called down Kai Lung, saluting him.
"There is here protection from the fierceness
of the sun and a stream wherein to wash your
feet.1'

" Haply," replied the other; " and a greatly over-
burdened one would gladly leave this ill-nurtured
earth-road even for the fields of hell, were it not
that all his goods are here contained upon an
utterly intractable wheel-barrow."

Nevertheless he drew himself up from the road
to the level of the wood and there reclined, yet
not permitting the wheel-barrow to pass beyond
his sight, though he must thereby lie half in the
shade and half in the heat beyond. "Greeting,
wayfarer."

"Although you are evidently a man of some
wealth, we are for the time brought to a common
.level by the forces that control us," remarked Kai
Lung. "I have here two onions, a gourd and a
sufficiency of millet paste. Partake equally with
me, therefore, before you resume your way. In the
meanwhile I will procure water from the stream
near by, and to this end my collecting bowl will
serve."
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